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He's getting to you. 
Tass 

It's so empty. 

ieee 

What if | don't _ want_ you? 

"Don't ever leave." 

| have to sometime. 

"| want to wake up with you in my arms tomorrow" 
Well you won't 


"I'm in love with you." 


Well I'm afraid..you *what *? 

"You..you're what?" | blink, so sudden. Those words, they kill, don't repeat them. 

"| love you, Axl." 

The black curls surrounded tanned skin. 

Ive dug myself deep this time. 

My hands are in my face, I'm sighing and you're touching me. Why do you insist on touching me? 
"Get of fl 

"Don't want to." 

Another hand gropes my shoulder. | look up from my palms and glare. He's intolerable. 

"You're intolerable," | shrug his hand off against his will 

He pouts. His lips are so pretty, | want to kiss them..but | restrain myself. 

"You love me too," he insists, swiping the curls away from his burning eyes. 

"No | don't!" 

He laughs, how dare hel 

"You're cute," he coo's, as he pulls me in to a harsh kiss. My knees want to buckle, but | won't let them. 


"This is just fucking, Slash, you imbecile, nothing more," | try to cover up any doubt in my voice as | pull my 
shirt over my head. 


‘Sure it is," he rolls his eyes and passes me my trousers. 

"It is only *fucking *! | fuck loadsa people, it's my job," | announce with a certain amount of dignity. 
He snorts at me, of course | hate him at this minute, he's making me unsure of myself. 

"Yeah..but | don't recall having to ever pay you," Slash smirked; hair has fallen over his face again 


| stared at him, my eyes narrow as | think. Shit, he hasn't. 


"You're right, thank you for reminding me. You owe me at least..well, a lot of money!" 

| snatch the trousers from his hand and he laughs pleasantly, the dimly lit room seeming to give him a 
menacing look. The glare of the street lights outside shining through the window and the passing traffic noise 
adding to the atmosphere. 


| finally pull my boots on and walk over to the door, opening it and looking out into the hallway. Slash stands up 
and grabs me from behind, holding me around my waist. | gasp, but don't try to make him get off me. 


"You're being unfair," he breathes into my ear, making me shiver. 

"l'm a bastard, so kill me," | whisper, throwing daggers at him in my stare. 
He smiles and touches my neck, kissing it lightly, 

"I wish | could, just so | could hear you scream my name again," he smirks. 


| put my hands on the doorframe, thinking that if | don't I'll completely lose all support of my legs and fall to 


the ground. His words were making me weak in the knees. 
"Shut up," | try to shout at him but he has his hand over my mouth. 


"And also Axl. | don't remember anything about hookers like you, ever calling their clients to meet up. Hmmm, 


is that a new rule? Or am | special?" 
| moan into his hand, and he lets me go. 


| run out into the middle of the hallway, turning to see him leaning against the side of the doorframe, smiling 


charmingly, sunglasses covering his eyes. 

| could never love you. You hurt me too much," | snarl, fixing the collar of my shirt. 

With a quick motion he has me against the wall, biting into my neck, marking me. 

Feels so fucking good. 

He pulls away and walks into his room, and just before he closes the door he smiles and says, 
"Love hurts princess." 


| walk furiously down the corridor and out into the streets. | hate him! That's all | can think as | walk out in 
the pouring rain, fists clenched tightly, cold making my bottom lip quiver. 


| turn back and look at where Slash's room window would be. 
Damnit, the bastards gotten to me! 
He's making me think about it, how can | even consider loving him!? 


| groan and let my back fall against a grimy bar wall, sliding down so that l'm sitting like a beggar on the 


sidewalk. 
Shit on me! 


| do love him. 
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